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Between Mr, Macklin and his Wirk. 
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] SHE. 1 O contradie? me 1——Blockbea1! 

; TJ Ideot ! Fool!) Sot! ä 
_ Hs, But amid theſe hard Names, our 

Diiiſpute is forgot. 1 5 

| T5 contradi you T know ig High-T WY 

For the N i of a Wife 1s always her Reaſon. 
Sn. B 0, Sir, for once W 'l Lide up my. 

* Pretenſon, 


And ſubmit to the Pit our Caſe of Difſention. 
| Hz. I agree z 2 * Pit ig our natural 


* . © 3; 


4 "Sug. — | Ho! 8 How bond ou to claim the 
Fi. Word 2 | 

rieren my Ruble and 1 have had- 
ER 


Iv 3 


TJ \\\ 38 \ 


Where the Berne lies bie a Man and 4 


EF © Brute; ; 
Which we beg 25 0b the Palks'for the F. urce 


LS preparing, 


You world pleaſe to eb d and 4 give us the | 


Hearing. 
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4 PROLOGUE. 
| After Plutaten ef Rome! and Virgil of 


Greece! 


Ill And Iliads, and Eniends, and 8 * 


3 -; theſe; . 
 Thokdly affirm, deny #t who 077 
That in Langhtr conſt 18 the true e. of 


mig in Bling 12 
Hs. et a; © me mo my « ou 


Caſeß KY OFT), 2/7 
a Plt Ts it as char. as the N ſe in 
vor Fuce, 

That bi Ing in Man prefrnes | the an 

; Nan : 
To begin 775 b c —＋ 15 they ir ech 
| . pital DBhiſs,... 2 N abs | 
Than t to laugh, — 10 51 you dit n more pla: 


ing to biſs.?. 


In this all, agree; Jens! Tnfidels! Turks q 


Suk. I grant it, ſweet Sr you 
, meanat your Porec. 


| 3 gainſt that Te u potent Objefiion; : 


For every Rule ſtill has its Exception; 
Tho they hiſs'd at your Farces, your Paſquin 
and Stu, 


At your Tragedy | fre they laug'd. hearty 


enough. 


B And again, Ar. hee re rd the World 


round, 


1 "Tis | in Mankind alone that Laughter is 


| found; 51 enn 


N _ —— — — — 
n. . 2 EEO. 3 l 


f PROLOGUE. 5 
' Þ map your favourite hifſ ing, Jage Sir, if 


| you pleaſe, 
1 Ir ou enjoy but in common with Serpents and 


„ 9 
401 arnt you aſbamed—— 0 tis no Ti ime tod 
- difmble, 5 1 
0 E theſe Creatures i in eib reſeniſh 2 
. Not a 15 in this Place tis of An- 
| 07 e ad Bl — Abuſs. 
| Of bad Poets g IS 10 reo 2 VE 
In the Profle 127 were [ fit 109 
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' "Bate Me... Surrug and Mr = Canon, |. "of 
? Aan AN 8 | +4 

be 1. Svprus. a 

ELL, well, that. may bez bot "gil 1, Ly 

| that a Tranche. * 

Cake. Is a Fep ; it is their anda Difeals',; 

rot one of the -Qualitics, for Which you, Wee © 6445. 
them, but owes it s Origin to a Foible; their Taſte ; 


is Trifling, their Gaiety Grimace, and their Po- 0 | | 


lteneſs, Pride. 
Mr. Sub. Hey- dey! Why what dhe Duce brings 
you to Paris then? : 
.Clafi, A Debt to Friendſhip z: lot but . think a 
| ſhort Reſidence here, a very necollary Emi Mey: I 
Man of Faſhion's Education 
Mr. Jab. Where's the Uſe ? -.: FED 1 e 
Claf. In giving them a true ,rebh th for their own . 
domeſtic Happineſs, a proper Veneration for their 
national Liberties; a Contempt for Adulation ; and 
an Honour for the extended generous nee of, 
kleir Dountf/. fi, il 8 Hef 1 
Mig N. Why there, indeed, you have the. = 
2 Maſter aa 3 the Traders heres are Pose 
BY coe People; Foreigners are their 
4 a—Ayel aye! a Con ee for 3 35 
9 and u Shru for a Mſg wud ſh Ja 
* e deyili dear. 140060 ö 
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3 The Englihman 
Mr. Hub. Aye! and wiſely they did, who recom- 


mended you : Buy nothing but on mine or my La- 
dy's Recommen ation, 4 and you are ſafe. But 


where was your Charg was Mr. Buck laſt 


Night? My 1 made a Party at Cards, on pur. 


e Ae 7 


oy Lucinda tis. mig Zhtily 


i the 1 2 85 ſes vim again. 
Claſſ. I am afraid with the ſame Set bis Father 


| 9 -hither to avoid; but we muſt endeavour 


to inſpire him with a Taſte for ou Gallantries of 


this Cav and his * Be * Amuſc- 


ments o our? vl d 


Mr. Sub, All the ars of 1 are 


for that Purpoſe Without; 1Tuylors, Peruquier, 
_ Hatters, Hoſiers—13 not chat * Buck's Engl 
N 


Feber Roger. 


. oh! aye, honeſt Roger. FEE thi 610 Po- 
ings, Roger ; what Time di 
Home ? 1 enn 3. 13 25 21 iy 


your Maſter come 


Reg. Between Five and Six, Panmelrd to a guy: 60 


* Has been two of his old Comrades follow'd un 
Aa already; I count we ſhall ha": the was r in a 
Sie'nnight. I 


Clas. Gegend who 2 
Reg. Dick Daylight and Bob Briatbaftet thi Broi- 


fers: "They all went to the Shew! together, where 
they had the Devil es pay: belike they had been 
ſent to Bridewell, hadn't" à great Gentleman in a 
blue String come by and leb d ahem hear Ma- 
ſter s Bell; do, Mat 


er Claffic, ſtep: up and talk to 
un; he's now ſober, and may hearken to Reaſon. 
Clas. 1 attend him. Mr. Subtle, har won't be 


| oat of the Way, ry. 


Mr. Sub. I ſhalltalk a little with the. Tradeſmen. f 


5 + 854 Fellow; 'this'Claffcy"but if Lacinds plays 


well, we” have not much to fedr.:from 


that W Contradiction ſeeme to be the Life 
and Soul of young Buck.—A' tolerable” Expedition 
this, if it ſucceeds, —Fleece the Vounker - Pſhaw, 
E a Thing of Courſe en wp eh * to 


4 * 4 . 428 * 
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gt rid of Lncinds, and ſecurely pocket. her rut 
dor 8 that iideed $113 & F 

W, Enter Mrs. Subtle 
* Oh I Wife! Have you open'd the Plot Does, 


wy 14 $3 - 


late 


che Girl come into it greedily, hey? 


s Fah & little quenfnich at Art; but 1 ko 


ope's her Eyes. Never fear, my Dear, ſooner or 


later, Women will attend to their Intereſt. _ 

Me Sab. Their .Imtereft! aye, that's true; but 
conſider; my Dear, how deeply our own Intereſt i 1% 
concern'd, and let that quicken your 


M2381. Dye think I am blind! But the Girl 
has got ſuch whimſical Notions of Honour, and is 
vithal ſo decent and modeſt: I wonder where the 


1 he got * 3 I. am ſure it was not in 15 
Houſe. 

Mr. Sub. How eee like Buck's Perſon 10 

Mes, Sub. Well enough! But 
u her to my management, 
more Irons in the Fire than one. 
quis d Soleil to mec adam de Farde to n 
where to put em, unleſs we can have Buct 


cankder we — 


ment; Oh! by the bye, has Count Cog Cong. you 


your Share of Mr. Puntauell's Loſings a 7 hurſday? 
Mr. Sub. I intend callin on him this Morning. 
Nef Don't fail * 


Ia, Gab. There's 1 Well, but our beau 
Country woman lays about man l Ha N 
Hearts by Hundreds! Hum! 

Mrs, Sub. Aye! that's a noble Prize, if we could 


but manage her; but ſhe's: ſo.indifcreet, that ſhell 
be blown before we have made half our Market. 


Lam this Morning to give Audience 55 her Score, 
to two Cunts no, a foreign 


Mx Sub. Then ftrike Silk the Iron's hat: Bot 
ey l be here before 1 can talk rg e g 3 
ſend ? em in, prithee, 5 
FTuter e ont nada 

M. Fus. 80, Gentlemen; Oh! ham! 8 0 are 
interrupted: If they aſk for your _ you have, 
lelt them at Home. 45 


E nter 
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[ithee, Holand, 2; 
Here is the Mars: 


Je's nen, . you. 
know. r n 9 48 
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| bp” the Powder flew about, and the - Monſieur, 


"v4 nothing in the World but a Joke, a8 1. hope for 


1 | The ION 
Tuer Buck, laſſic and Roger. 
. Ecod, I don't know how it ended, but { 

remember 9 it begun. Oh! Maſter Subth, how 
do'ſt, old Buck, hey? Give's thy Paw! Ad little 
Lag hew fares it with ne? Humm 

MM.. Sub. What has been the Matter, Squire? 

Your Face ſeems a little in Deſhabile. .. - 

_ Buck, A Touch of the Times, old Boy! a ſmall 
| Skirmiſh; after I was down tho?, a Set of coward!y 

Sons e there's dene 1 N 1 will den . five 

for their Sum. 149% in 

1:24; Sub. But how Napenlit! The French ar 

generally civil to Strangers. 

Back. Ohl damn'd civil] to fall Pay or 505 
upon three: Seven or eight] Ecod we Ya the 
whole Houſe upon us at laſt. 

My. Sub. But what had you done 7 wy” 

Bui. Done! Why nothing at all! But Wo! ad 


ſcour'd. 1 
Mr. Sub But: what Offence had. either they or. 
you committed? 
» Buck. Why 1 was lieg 8 laſt Night 
_ Dick Daylight, Bob Breadbaſhet and I were walking 
through one of their Rue I think they call them 
here, they are Streets in Landen; but they have ſuch 
deviliſn out- of. the · way Names for T ings, that 
there is no remembering them; {6 we ſee Crowds of 
__ going into a Houſe, and Comedy paſted over 
| the oor; in we troop'd with the rel, pay'd our 
_ Cafh, and ſat down on the Stage; preſently they 
had a Dance: and one of the young Women with 
long Hair trailing behind her, ſtood with her back 
to a Rail, juſt by me: Ecod what does me |! for 


Mercy, but ties her Locks to the Rail; ſo when WW 
*twas her Turn to figure out, ſouſe -ſhe app on 

her Back; 'twas deviliſh comical, but they ſet up 
ſuch an Uproar, one whey-fac'd' Son of a Bitch, that 
came to looſe the Woman, :turn'd up bis Noſe, and 


calls, me, Brit Eoed;d lent him a Lick in bis ft 


mol: * Liagthron 


— _ — —— — - . r eo utes can 


Þaſket, and laid him ſprawling; then in pour'd a 
Million of them; I was knock'd down in a thrice; 
and what happen'd after I know no more than you. 
But where's Lucy? I'll go ſee her. 


Ca. Oh fye ! Ladies are tread have with A 


Converſation of the Ladies. 

Rheſe are Mounſeeres too I fup, oſe ? 

M.. Sub; No! Squire, they are Engl, ns; 
Faſhion has ordain'd, that as you employ none but 


ountrynien here. Ws 11159405 l n FG 


piety: Gentlemen, who condeſcend to uſe entirely 


French in the Side-boxes at Home. 


dght of Nover; the Men are all Puppies, mincing 


nen a Parcel of painted Dolls; their Food's fit for 
Hogs ; and as for their Language, let them learn it 


neither: So here you may all march to the 


Kk tom whence e M a & you, + an 5 IH 
rena 2 2: | 


Barber. Yes, Sir 5 N 175 34 We * 79 915 


N Buck, Domine ! 1 3 what a Monſter the | 
m {Wilonkey has made of Himſelf? 'Sirrah? if your 
ip {Witiiig was long enough, I'd do your Bufineſs myſelf 
at 


ſaivel 


Fr 


ing—<che Raſcal looks as if he had not had a 


IT ITY 11 


7 Kanthron Jaws, that will make him remember the 

Spawn of old Marlborough, T warrant him: Ano- 
mer came up to ſecond him, but I let drive at the 
Mark, made the Sdup- -Maigre rumble in his Bread. 


little more Ceremony: Mr. Subtle too has col- 
leted theſe People, who are to eig * for the | 


Buck! Wounds! all theſe! What;' Mr. Subele, 


oreigners at home, vou muſt take up with 5 ank 


Cafe. It is not in this inflance alone we are par- 5 
beular, Mr. SubHe'; I have obſerved many of our 


their native Language here, ſputter n but bad Job 
Buck. Look you, Sir, as to you, Sad your Wife, 
ind Miſs Lucy, I like you all well enough; but the 
Devil a good Thing elſe have I ſeen ſince I loſt 


ind daneing, and chattering, and rinning : the Wo- 


that like it, 1'll none ont; no, nor their ig.” 36. © 
lace 


you Dog, to fink: a hold Britos into ſuch a ſneaking, 


abt a6d Pudding wr bis Plotch theſe wen-. 


— —— 


r — — 
— >< "TE 


* — 
n 
va — * * 


| of the Country in which we live, where neither 


1 Au. eee, 


12 Thei Engliſhman 
ty Years 1'll berhang'd; if the Rogue ha'nt b. 
fed upon Frogs ever ſince he n e Am 
with your Trumpery]! ?! Won. 
Cab. Mr; Buci, a Compliance with the Cuſt 3 


| Religion or Morals are concerned, is a Huy | 


owe ourſelves, _ oF | oy 
Mr. Sub. Beſides $quire, A expects the 7 — 


you ſhould uſher her to public Places; en 

5 would be impoffible to do in Wee 110010 
Buck. Why ee oe 9638 R 5, ; 
Mr. Sub. "You'd be mobb' a ads” io as 

_.- Biick.,'Mobb'd! I ſhould: be a abs that — 
No! no! they ha'nt Spirit enough to mob; here; but 

come, ſince theſe Fellows here are Engliſh, and iti 


7 the Faſhion, try; on your Fooleries. Est 3 

Mn. Sub. Mr. Dauphine, come produce: e 

. my Word in an elegant Taſte, a. this Gemicna may will 

"23 has had the Honour 3657 3 

Duaupb. To work for all the Beaux Eſprits of the '*11 | 

Court. My good Fortune commenc'd by # ul B 

Alteration in a Cut of the Corner of the Sleeve {6 your 

Count Ci; but the Addition of a ninth Plait inthe WW ,-.4 

S )nkirt of, Marſhal Tonorre, was applauded by Madan Wi Che 

la Ducheſa Rambeuillet, and totally Sable the Wat 

| Reputation of your humble Seryant. ,, e 

4 * Hold your Jaw- and diſpatch. W diſh 

., Sab A Word with youre gdon'tthink i iim 1 

=” = to get you en with Worden 4e Rane BN ane 
outlet. 

Buck. An't the. a Papiſt ? "aon 1:1 | , 

.. Sub, Undoubtedly. ] 

Bud, Then Ell ha nachiog to lay to her... dor 

N. Sub. Oh fie! Who minds the Religion of 4 2 

5 2 Woman? Brides all this, Country are of the Wl Rex 

2 295.5 14 Jod- ave . + 4 

1: Buck. For that Realon 1 dap tears how ſoon. [g tis 

out of it: Come, let's get rid of . not 

_ gan, And what are. d, hey? 62 gol Poy 

erb, Je ſus Peruquiets Monteur. , 

pro 


* 4 


PARTS. . 


arb. 1 am a Perriwig-maker, Sir. opt - 
| Buck. Then why could not ybu, ſay fo at 1 
What are you aſham'd of your Mother Tongue? I 
b ew this Fellow was a Puppy by his Pig tail. 
Come, let's ſee your handy Work. | | 
Barb. As I found you were in a Harry, 1 have. 
brought you, Sir, ſomething that will do for the 
preſent: But a Peruque is a different Ouyrage, ano- 
tber Sort of a Thing here, from what it is % Augle- 
rr; we maſt conſult the Colour of the Com AN | 
lon, and the Tour de Viſage, the Form of the ace; 
for which End, it will be neceſſary to regard your | 
Countenance in different Lights: ——A little to the 
Right, if you pleaſe. 

Buck. Why you Dog, dye wink Ill ſobmit to 4 
exerciſed by you? | 
| Barb. Oh mon Dieu! Monfieur, if you don't 3 it 
will be impoſſible to make your Wig comm” i fait... 
Buck. Sirrah, ſpeak another French Word, and 
kick you down 9 ' "*"" * 

Barb. Gad's Curſe ! Would you reſemble ſome of 
pour Countrymen, who, at their firſt Importation | 
with nine Hairs of a Side to a brawny, pair of, 
Cheeks, look like a Saracen:'s Head! Or elſe their 
Water gruel Jaws ſunk in a'Thicket of Curls, ap- 
__ for all the World, like a Lark in a Soup-, 
in! 8 

Mr. Sub. Come, Squire, ſubmit ; 5 "tis but for 
ee 5 
Buck. Well, what muſt I do? | 

5 [Places bir in a « Chats” 5 

Barb. To the Ri; ght, Sir ;- now to the Left: 
now your 4p now, Sir, I'll do your Buſineſs, 

Mr. Sub. Look at yourſelf 2 little; ſee what $5- 
Revolution this has occaſion'd in your whole Figure. br 

Buck. Yes! a bloody pretty Figure indeed! But 
"WF tis a Figure I am damnably aſham'd of: I would |, 
ot be ſeen by Fack Wildfire or Dick Rive for 1 
Pounds, in this Trim, for all that. 
Mr. Sub. Upon my Honour, 'Drefs greatly im- 
3 ö 25 Mal Your as re Mr. Caſte, : 
"=. B ca. 
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The: | Eoglihman. 


a do mighty 1 well, Sir; and in a littl 1 
Ts Tine Me. A will in them. * 
Bock. Shall I! I am glad on't, for I am damn, 1 
bly uneaſy at preſent, r. Subtle. What muſt I dq Da 

; now ? dar 
M.. Sub. Now, Sir, if you'll call upon my Wife, W 1on 
you'll find Lucinda with her, and I'll wait on you 1 

5 preſently. „ BY. 
Buck. Come along, Damine'! But harkee, Mr, 1 
Subtle, I'll out of my TIS ren 1 hunt with WT this 
the King. < 1 
V.. 26. Well | well! 3 Be 
Beet. I'll on with my Kerns. none of you of 

| black Bags and Jack Boots for me. $ 
MM.. Sub. No! No! © 1 
Buaci. I'll ſhew them the Odds on I olds Siler you 

ny Tail! I will ! Hey! „ 5 
. Sub. Ay! ayl . 
Buck, Hedge, Stake, or Stile !_ over we ego! a fi 

M.. Sub. y! But Mr. Claſfic waits. DT, me. 
Buck. But 45 ye think they II follow ? 1 

Me. Sub. Oh no! Impoſſible! 1 
"Buck. Did I tell you * — a Chace the carry' J 
To me laſt Chriſtmas Eve, we unkennell'd at=. pac 
"My. Sub. I am buſy now; at any other Time. Ta) 
Buck. You'll follow us. 1 Ne ene: for my Par 
_ Hounds and Horſes. | ſett] 
Mr. Sub. Have you? try 
*Buck. They ſhall make the Tour of - Europe with WW Cod 
me: And then there's Tom Atkins the Huntſman, W for 


„ two Whippers-in, and little Joey the Groom por 
OE comes with them. Dammy, what a ſtrange place clad 
they ell think this? But no matter for that; then we IM wit! 

ſhall be Company enough of ourſelves, But youll Mo 
follow us in? Car 


"Mr. Sub. In ten Minutes 1—An | impertinent Jack- in. 


1 aulapes! But I- ſhall ſoon ha' done with him. 80, WW and 
Gentlemen ; well, you ſee we have a 72 — Subject Wl Ga, 
to work upon. Harkee, Dauphine, 


muſt have ſecy 


more than 20 per Cent. out of that Suit. Me 
_ Vie my Soul, Mr, Subtle, L can't. | 


I Suh. 


'MPARIS . 15 
Mr. Sub. Why I have always that upon new. 
+ Dauph. New ! Sir! Why as I hope to be— © 
Mr. Sub. Come, don't lie; don't damn yourſelf, 
| Dauphine ; don't be a Rogue; did not I fee at Ma- 
dam Fripon's that Waiſtcoat and Sleeves upon' Co- 
| lonel Crambo? 
| Dauph. As to the Waiſtcoat and Slaves, I own ; 
| —but for the Body and Lining—may I never ſee— 
| Mr. Sub. Come, don't be a Scoundrel 3 fire and | 
| thirty, or I've done. | 5 
| Dauph. Well, if I muſt, I molt. 
| Mr. Sub. Oh! Solitaire! I can't pay that Draft 
| of Mr. —, theſe fix Weeks; I want Money. 
Soli. Je ſais dans le meme cas—Je— 
Mr. Sub, What d'ye en Raſeal? About 
your Buſineſs, > 
| IExeunt. 
I muſt keep theſe Fellows ane; or I ſhall have 
1 ine ö on't ; they know they can * do without 7 


MC. 
Rater" Mrs. Subtle; 8 
Mrs. ab. The Calais Letters! my Dear. 
Mr. Sub. (reads) Ah! ah! Calais — the 4 4 
Packet arrived laſt Night, Loading as follows: Six 
Taylors, ditto Barbers, five Milliners, bound for 
Paris to ſtudy Faſhions; four Citizens come to 
_ here for a Month by way of ſeeing the Coun- 
; ditto their Wives; ten French Valets, with nine 
Gotks, all from Newgate, where they had been ſent 
for robbing their Maſters ; nine Figure-dancers, ex- 
ported in September ragged and lean, imported well 
clad and in good Caſe ; twelve Dogs, ditto Bitches, 
with two Monkies, and a Litter of Puppies from 
Mother Midnight's in the Haymarket: A precious 
Largo! Peſſcript. One of the Coaſters is juſt put 
k- Win, wich his "66 the Duke of - my Lord, 
and an old Gentleman, whoſe Name I can't learn. 
Gadſo ! Well, my Dear, I muſt run, and try to 
ve ſecure theſe Cuſtomers ; there's s no N to be loſt: 
ln While 25 
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80, "Miter Claſſic, what have you left the 3 young 


Couple Pie together, 5ʃ. 


ey want your Ladyſhip' 5 preſence, Ma. 
. for a ſhort Tour to the 7 huilleries. I have re. 
ceived ſome Letters which I muſt e immediate 


] 
: "I ub. Oh! Well! Well | ! no r ; we 
are all of a Family, you. know. Servant. [Ext 
Cual. W 0 e 
ä du Kar. Roger. 9 | 
MY Anon} | 1 

(Laß. I have inſt motel a Letter Gi your ol 
Maſter ; he was landed at Calais, and will be this 


| Eyening at Paris. It is abſolutely neceſſary that 


this Circumſtance ſhould be conceal'd from his Son; 


for which Purpoſe you muſt wait at the Piccarch 


. Gate, and ver 2 Leue 1 ok 19 you, into his 


2890 Hand. 


Rog. I'll warrant you. 

Clafſj. But, Roger, be hater. 

Reg. Oh! lud! Never you frac Ts 

.. Claf So, Mr. Subtle, I ſee your Aim. A pret- 


ty Lodging we have hit upon; the Miſtreſs a Com- 


.mode, and the Maſter aus who can this Ward 


© be? Poſſibly the neglected, Punk of ſome riotous 


Man of Quality. "Tis lucky Mr. Buck's Father is 


_ arrtiv'd,,or my Authority would prove. but an in- 


ſufficient Match for my Pupil's Obſtinacy. This 
mad Boy! How difficult, how diſagreeable a Tak 
have I undertaken? And how general, yet how 


dangerous an Experiment is it to expoſe our Youth, 


In the, very Fire and Fury of their Blood, to all the 


| Follies. and Extravagance of this fantabic Court! 
Far different, was che Handen hes of o our F ore- 


Aber 5 —— 5k 9 
c The een to comb, fir baſe anmanly he 


Their native Fam and their honeſt Hearts; 
s bene er they deign d to wifit haughty France, 


nn arm 'd with bearagd Dart, and e l 
0 


he . nm, ROY 8 


>" oy” Ow — 


* . ys 4 | v i , ; f 4 þ . | 
[> *. 2. . B 3 » 


))) OE. on” 
| No pompous Pageants lur'd their curious Eye, 


No Charms for them had Fops or Flattery ; | 
Paris they knew, their Streamers waw'd „ 


© There Britons /aw 4 Britiſh Harry crown 4. 


Far other Views attract our modern Race, © 
Trulli, Toupees, Trinckets, Bags, Brocades and — 


4 flaunting Form, and a fictitious Face, 
Rauſe ! re-aſſume ! refuſe a Gallic Reign, 


= Ner let their Arts WIN that their Arms cul pee | 


gain. 
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ORD EW 


Inter Mr, CI Ass and Rockx. 703 


Non. 


LD Maiſter's at a Coffee-houſe next Str. x, 
and will tarry till you ſend for un. 
Clas. Bye and bye, in the Duſk, bring him 
+ the back Stains, You muſt be careful that noboe, 


0 ſees him. 


Rog. I warrant you. OW 
Cual. Let Sir Fohn know, that I would. wait on 
him myſelf, but I don't think it ſafe to quit the 


wi Houſe an Inſtant. 


| Rog. Ay, ay. [Exit Roger. 
Lſuppoſe,. by this, Time. Matos are pret- 
iy well ſettled within, and my Abſence only . 
to accompliſh the Scene; but I fhall take Care to= 
2 Oh! Mr, Subtle, and his Lady, 
© Enter Mr. and Mrs. Subtle. Me 
II. Sub. Oh! delightfully ! Now, my Deareſt, 
I hope you will no longer — my Abilities for 
forming a Female. 
Mrs. Sub. Never, never: How the NA 


Mrs, Sub, And the Booby-gap dt 
Mr. Sub. So kind, and yet ſo coy ; fo free, but 
"hen ſo reſery'd; Oh! | De has bim! 
: | Ars. Sab. 


* y 4 Lo. „„ 4 P — —— — — — —ÿ— 
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FE 19 
Mrs. Sub. Aye! aye! the Fiſh is hook'd; but 


: ha ſafely to lend him AIs Claffic ſuſpicious ? 
| Ar, Sub. Not that 1 obſerve ;/ e che Secret 
muſt ſoon be blaz d. Wer 
> Mrii Sub, Therefore diſpatch : S have laid a 
Trap to enflame his Affection. : 


Fe Sub. How ? 3: £353 


| Mrs. Sub, He ſhall be treated with a Diſplay of 
| Lucy's Talents; her ſinging, dancing. 


Mr. Sab. Plhaw ! her ſinging and dancing! 


| Mrs.Sub. Ah! you don't know, Huſband, half 
| the Force of theſe mne in a faſhionable % 


Figure. 
; tr. Sub. 11 her Decrease 


Mrs. Sub. You have no Reaſon ; ; ſhe. . both 


| well enough to flatter a Fool ; eſpecially with Love 


for her ſecond : Beſides, I u FO" de MAE, 5 
| a ſure Card. 5 


AL. Sub. What's at? 
Mrs, Sub. A Rival. 
Mr. Sub, Who? 


| Mrs.) Sub. The Lan age; Mater : He may be = 
| ealily equipt for the Expedition; a ſecond-hand 
tawdry Suit of Cloaths, will paſs him on our Coun- 
tryman for a Marquiſs ; and then to excuſe his 
ſpeaking our Language ſo well, he may have been 
educated early in England. But huſh ! the Squire | 
; approgedes 3 MEAD BER Wn. POE es 


Enter Buck. 


For my part, 1 never {aw any Thing Fu alter'd 
fince I was born: 2555 * mee 1 believe ſhe's 


in Love with him. 
Mr. Sub. D'ye think Sa 1 
Mrs, Sub. Why, where's, the Wonder! He's s 


pretty, good-humoured, ſprightly Fellow; and for the 
Time, ſuch an Improvement! Why he wears his 
Cloaths as eafily, and moves as genteely, as. if hs 


bad been at Paris theſe twenty Vears. 


| Mrs Seb. Indeed! How does b duc? 


Mr, 


2 #4 % Sx . 2 e 3 : . ; 
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Mn. 855. _ he has had but three Leſſons from 
Marſeil, and he moves already like Dupri. Oh! 
three Months Stay here, will fondes him a perfet 
Model for the E * Court. 
Met. Sub. Gadio! No wonder then, with theſe 
_ Qualities, that he has caught the Heart of my Ward; 
but we muſt take Care that the Girl does nothing 

_ imprudent. 

.,. Sub. Oh! diſmiſs your Poms 4: her Family, 
Senſe, and more than all, her being educated 
— Eye, render them unneceſſary: beſides, 

Mr. Buc is too much a Man of Honour to— 
IE. interrupts them 1 

| Buck. Damn me, if I ant. 

Mrs. Sub. Bleſs me! Sir? you here ! 1 4 not 
expect 

But. I beg Pardon; but all that I honed Was, 
chat Mr. Buck was a Man of Honour. I wanted to 

| haveſome Chat with you, Madam, in private. 

wit Mr. Sub. Then III withdraw. You fee 1 dare 
_— truſt you alone with my Wife. 

|  -* Buck. So you may ſafely ;' I have other Game | in 
View. Servant, Mr. Subtle. ' © 

Mrs. Sub. Now for a f Scene: 1 long to 
know how he'll be in. Well, Mr. Buck, your 

Commands with me, Sir. 

Buck, Why, Madam, —1 FRA ah—— but let's 

8 ſhut the Door : I was, Madam, —ah! ah! Can't 
von eſs what I want to talk about 6 

MM. Sub. Not I indeed, Sir. 

- _ Buck, Well, but try; upon my Soul ru tel you, 

io Fy ou * ht. 

: Mrs. $ It will be impoſſible for me to divine 

|| 1 But come, open a little! 

.. Why, have you obſerv'd nothing 7 

[lil Irs. Buck. About who ? SHOTS 
1 Bark. Why, about me! K 

Me Sub. Ves; you are new- ved, and your 
- Cloaths become you. 

Buck. Yes! Pretty well; but i it an t that. 8 

Mrs. Sub. What is it? 

Buck, Why, ah! ah uren my Soul, I can't 

0 bring i out ET: Mrs, 
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Mi. Sub. Nay, then it's to no Purpoſe to wait: |, A 
Write your Mind. . | 
2 Buck, No! No! stop a Moment, and 1 will | 
tell. | 
Mr. Sab. Be ieee chen. 
Buck. Why, I wanted to talk about Mifs Lucinda, I 
Mrs. Sub. What of her? 5 
Buck. She's a bloody fine Girl ; 3 and } ſhould be 
glad to 
1 Sub. To——Bleſs me 1 What Mr. Buck! 
And in my Houſe ! Ohl Mr. Buck, you have de- 
| ceived me ! Little did I think, that under the Ap- 
pearance of ſo much Honeſty, you could go c 0 
Buck. Upon my Soul, you're miſtaken. 
Mrs. Sub. A poor Orphan too! Depriv'd in her 
| earlieſt Infancy of 6 Father's Prudence, ang © ys 
ther's Care. 8 
Buck. Why Ltell you—— ped. 5 
Mrs. Sub. So ſweet, ſo 8 an Innocence ; her ; 
Mind as ſpotleſs as her Perſon. 5 
Buck. Hey- day! 1 
Mrs Sub. And me, Sir! Were had - you. your : 
Thoughts of me? How dar'd you N chat I 
would connive at ſuch a- 
Buck, The Weman's bewitch' $4: | 
Mrs. Sub. I! whoſe untainted Reputation hs 
bliſtering Tongue of Slander never blaſted. Full 
fſteen Years, in Wedlock's ſacred e have 1 
liv'd unreproach'd ; and now to — [1s 
Buck. Od's Fury! She's in Heroics! _ ; 95 
Mrs. Sub. And. this from you too, whoſe fir 1 
Outside and bewitching Tongue had ſo far lulldd⁵ 
my Fears, I dar'd have truſted all my Dangers, LS | | 
nay, myſelf too, ſingly, with you. _ 
' Buck, Upon my Soul! and ſo you might ſafely. „ Wy 
Mrs. Sub. Well, Sir, and- what have auen e 
in your Defence? 14 114 
Buck. Oh! oh! What you are got pretty well to 113] 
the End of your Line, are you? And now, if {i 
you'll be quiet a Bit, we may make a Shift t to un- . 
cerſtand one another a little. PIO | 


4 r 


* 1 2 S 
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© : her, we might Perhaps, if you lik'd it too, be mar. 
tied together. 


Ko Drift, I am ſatisfy d. But don't indulge your Wih 
too much; there are numerous Obſtacles ; your Fa. 
ther's Conſent, the Law of the Lad 


the likes me ? 


—_ 
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. how the Devil you got them. All that I want 
to ſay was, that Miſs Lucy was a fine Wench ; a 


"this Country. 


"AT | Footman may drive to May-Fair, and in five M; 
| mutes be tack'd to a Counteſs ; but there' s no L. 


deed gone off Poſt to Proteſtant States; but ] hope 
my Ward will have more Prudence. 


5 does. 


Hey! Come now, tell—— 


for Muſic and Dancing. 


Vr Sub. Be quick, and eaſe me of my 7 Fears, 
Buck. Eaſe you of your Fears 1 4 don't knoy 


if ſhe was as willing as me,. 
. Mrs. Sub. Willing ! Sir! What Demon 
Buck, If you are in 1 28 Airs — 1 "may 
well decamp. Fry 
Mrs. Sub. I am calm ; on. 
Duck. Why that if ſhe FX me, as well as 51 liKd 


Ars. Sub. Oh! Sir! WE: that was indeed your 


Buck. What Laws? 
Mrs. Sub. All clandeſtine Marriages are void i1 


| Buck. Damn the. Country : in an now, 4 


Here. 
IV. Sub. Some inconfiderate_ Couples have in- 


| Buck, Well, well, leave that to me. * ye chin 
Mrs. Sub. Why, to deal candidly with you, by 


- Buck. Does ſhe, WED 5 LT £4 
| Mrs. Sub. Calm your Tranſports. 
Buck, Well! But how? She did not, aid the! 


Mrs. $ub. I hear her coming; this is her Hou 


Buck. Could I not have a peep ? 
Me. Sub. Withdraw to this Corner. 

"Did: Lucinda, with Singing and Dancing-Maſters: 
Luc. The News; the News, Monſieur Gam ; 
1 die, if 1 have not the fick 9 ! 7 7 5 4 
oing 


7M 


nm PARIS, ;.. 
Yoing at Verſailles ? When goes the Court to Marli ? 
: does Rameau write the next Opera? What ſay the 
ritics of Yoltaire's Duke de Foix ? Anſwer me all 1 in 
Breath! 
| Buck. A brave-ſpirited Girl! ſhe'll take a five-. 
ard Gate in a Fortnight. 
| ' Gam The Converſation of the Court your LS 
Iyſhip has en ofs'd, ever ſince you laſt honour” d 
with your Appearance. | | 
Luc. Oh! you Flatterer! hang 11 well! and 
hat freſh Victims? But tis impoſſible: the Sun- 
hine of a northern Beauty is too feeble to thaw 
ie icy Heart of a French Courtier. 
Cam. What Injuſtice to your own Charms and our 
diſcernment ! 
Luc. Indeed! nay, I care not; if 1 have enough P 
*rewy one ÞBriti/h Boſom, rule! rule! 2 Paris 3 
elles I envy not your Conqueſts, : 
Meg. $ub. Meaning you.” 
Puck. Indeed! | 
Mrs. Sub. Certain! 
Buck. Hulk! =O 
Luc, But come, a Truce to Galantry, Camus, = 
nd to the Buſineſs of the Day: Oh! I am quite 
chanted with this new inſtrument; tis ſo lanouiſh- 
g and ſo portable, and ſo ſoft and ſo 0 Bat 5 
ome, for your laſt Leſſon. - 
| Gam. Dye like the Words? | 
Luc. Oh ! Charming! They are ſo — and * 
ay, and elegant. Now for a Coup 4Efai, _ 
Gam. Take Care of your Expreſſion ; let your 
hes and Addreſs Ing Kay the Sound and Sen. | 
nent. 
Luc. But, * Ge if I am \ out; don t. mer⸗ 
upt me; correct me afterwards. ts US 
* Alons, & Commences, | 


- Song 


; 70 1. Englichman | 
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1. 
AR un marin Likette fe lava, 
# dans un bois page en ns. $0 
2 | Ta, u, . 2 
| 8 11175 
5 5 Ie PIR» a nids PR ga de 8 | 
ner un ers Reffgnol ante. E 
oY In. oh ELK Ta, la, la, E. 


| To out  dencement elle wen . 
Savex vou bien, ce Tn elle denicha. 

D | | 2% _ la Off 
| IV. 
= 2 410 1 3 ; yes I attendeit a, 
3 Le bel — lit elle * voila. 9 9 


v. r. la, ta, (ec, 
| Lo pawvre enfant : prit, le large, 
Sous N ecke, en riant le Mega. . 
a 3 FF Ta, la, In, 6. 


n ne 125 
$, on petit cœur afftet fenflama, ' ö 
£ Elle gemit, et ne 0 ce ee a. 4; 


| Ta, la, la, C. 
N Elle Sen va 10 l a yy babe: 54 
5 En lui t belle _— fs 
K 23 . la, la, th 
Tos VIII. 5 
5 Le bh Papa . Sen x doutait dej Ja. | 
8 * dit j je Mais u un remede a a cle, 
| _ . la, l, 65 


1 11 Pp Amour, bes alle bai =P 
of wn double rn le lia, . 

. 8 T. l. 1, C. 
| | | ; X. Dan! 


"” 


c. 


Dass 


Craignez te tour 9, a Z 


in PARIS. „ 
60 5 . I 
Dans la voliere auſftet Penferma, | 


2 W Fripon autant qu i ous us plaira. * 


; X . 


Hereuſement la belle s en tira, 


Mais on 1 þas toujours ce WY. la. 
| Ta, la, la, & be | 
Teune . que TY Amour is 5 

2 78] joua. 


Ta, la, 15 6. 6. 


Gam. Bravo! wet 

Buck. Bravo! Braviſſimo! My Lady, what was 
the Song about? _ Aide to my 5515 

Mrs. Sub. Love: Tis her own compoſing. 

Buck. What, does ſhe make Verſes then ? 


of theſe. 5 
her ogling, twas the Muſic-Man himſelf. 
Young a Scholar. 
els wall undoubtedly fix my Farmang. - R 5 ne” 
Enter Servant. 1 Sed oo 
Luc. Pour Servant, Sir. 5 ; 
K beau. 


Luc. Admit him. | | 
Enter Kittoau. 


FS 


W adelr Kitteau, J can't poſſibly takt FOR this 
rning, I am ſo buſy; but if you pleaſe, Th jut 


ble over a Minuet by way of Exerciſe. > 


Enter a Servant. [fer the "Die, 


ſro. Monſieur le Marquis de— 
Luc. Admit him this Inſtant. 


| Mrs, Sub. A Lover of Lucinda ; © Ne of 


lion, and vaſt Fortune. 


Buck. Never heed; PI ſoon do bis Buſineſs, 11 


rant ou. 'c En- 


Th Ia, la Es T3 


Mrs. Sub. Finely. I take you to be the OY 
Buck. Ah! D'ye think” ſo! Gad! C thought by 
uc. Well, Mr. Gamut; tolerably well, for ſo 
Gam. Inimitabiy, Madam! Vour Ladyſhip's 8 pro- 


er. Madam, your Dae Nader, Menden 


5 here. Madamoiſelle, | 


2 
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» Enter 1 

tins. My dear Marquis! 

Mar. Ma chere adorable! Tis a an Age ſince I ſy 
you. ; - 

| : Luc. on! An Eternity | But tis your own Faul 6 
though. 

Marg. My Misfortune, ma Princeſs! But now || 
redeem my Error, and root for ever here. 

* Buck. I mall * a Shift to e you Ih 
_ Ueve, 


| Lac. You can't conceive how yaur Abſence hu fo 
_ diſtreſſed me. Demand of theſe Gentlemen them 
lancholy Mood of my Mind. " 
Marg. But now that I am arriv'd, we l dance ar me 
5 ſing, and drive Care to the——Ha! Monſieur 4 le 
tear! have you practis'd this Morning? pre 
Tuc. Thad juft given my Hand, to Kittedu, Teo M. 
you came. | wh 
Marg. 1 was in Hopes that Honour * U 
been reſerv'd for me. May I flatter po h; \ 
Your Ladyſhip will do me the Honour of ventt *! 
upon the F atigue of another Minuet this Mor: of 

: with me? tio 
Enter Buck Che” "Jakes her "8 | wh 

Buck. Not that you know of, Monſieur., _. an 
"Marg. Hey! Diable] Quelle Bets“ a 


Bust. Harkee, Monſieur Ragout, if you repeat 16 D. 
Word Bete, I ſhall make you 1 . it again, 2 {01 
b did laſt Night one of your e 7 1 
Marg. Duel Sauvagel _ K 
Buck. And another Word ; as I 3 you oe 
| ſpeak very good Exgliſb, if you will; when 
don't, I ſhall. take it for granted you're abuſing 15 
and treat you accordingly. | 
Marg. Cavalier enough ! But you are protedi F. 
s. is this officious Gent e 
man: How comes he intereſted ? Some 1 0. 
2 luppole ! 5 BY p 
' Buck, No; I'm a * I 
Marg. Oh Oh -a Rival! Eh Morbleu! a du _ 
| berous one too. Ha Na Well, Maukieur, W 


| OS E 14 
CC 
and T ſuppoſe you preſume to give Laws to this La- 
cy; and are determin'd, out of your very great and 
ingular Affection, to knock down every Mortal ſhe. 
likes; A. la- mode d Angleterre ; Hey ! Monſieur 5 
hr os 
Buck. No; but I intend that Lady for my Wife; 
conſider her as ſuch; and don't chuſe to have her 
ſoil'd by the impertinent Addreſſes of every French. 
Fop, 4-la-mode de Paris, Mounſieur Fricaſſy 
_— . 
Luc. A Truce; a Truce, I beſeech you, Gentle - 
nen: It ſeems I am the golden Prize for which you 
| plead ; produce your Pretenſions; you are the Re- 
preſentatives of your reſpective Countries; begin, 
Marquis, for the Honour of France: Let me hear 
| what Advantages I am to detive from a Conjugal 


0. 


Union with yOu. +. WT POL EA WRIT TI 
Marg. Abſtracted from thoſe which I think are 
YTetty viſible ; a perpetual Reſidence in this Paradiſe | 
of Pleaſures; to be the Object of univerſal Adora- 
tion; to ſay what you pleaſe, go where you will, do 
| what you like, form Faſhions, hate your Huſband, 
and let him ſee Tz, al e your Galant, and let t'o- 
ther know it; run in Debt, and oblige the poor 
Devil to pay it. He! Machere! There are Plea - 
JJ 
Luc. Bravo! Marquis! Theſe are Allurements 
or a Woman of Spirit; but don't let us conclude 
too haſtily; hear the other Side: What have you 
to offer, Mr. Buck, in favour of England? _ 
| Buck, Why, Madam, for 'a Woman of Spirit, |} 
| they give you the ſame Advantages. in London as at 
6 WF with a Privilege forgot by the Marquis, an 1 

ue indiſputable Right to cheat at Cards, in ſpight of 64 

„ Detection. V7 8 

Mar. Pardon me, Sir, we have the ſame; but 1 
i I thought this Privilege ſo known and univerſal, that _ _! 
da was needleſs to mention it. 5 : 
ha c. You'll give up nothing, I find; but to 
„el you my blunt Thoughts, in a Word, if any 
„ %%% ER,"- wr. 
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Woman ean be ſo abandon d. as to rank amdngſt 
the Comforts of Matrimony, the Privilege of hat- 
ing ber Huſband, and the Liberty of committing 
every Folly and every Vice contain'd in your Ca- 
 _ talogue, ſhe may ſtay ſingle for me; for damn me, if 
Im a Hufband fit for her Humour; that's all. 
| Marg. I told you, Madamoiſelle! 1 
Luc. But ftay, what have you to offer as Coun- 
ſtterbalance for theſe Pleaſures? _ 35 SHLOM 
But. Why, 1 have, Madam, Courage to protect 
Fou, Good-nature to indulge your Love, and Health 
daaough to make Galants uſeleſs, and too good a 
Fortune to render running in Debt neceſſary. Find 
that here if you can. N 75 3 
%%% 
Luc. Spoke with the Sincerity of a Briton; and 
2 I don't perceive that I ſhall have any Uſe for 
| _the- faſhionable Liberties you 8 you'll par. 
don, Marquis, my national Prejudice, here's my 
e 5 
© Back. Servant, Monſi eur! 
Marg. Serviteur! . 
_—_——— 
Marg. Not in the leaft; I am only afraid the 
Reputation of that Lady's Taſte will ſuffer a little; 
and to ſhew her at once the difference of her Choice, 
the Preference, which if beſtow'd on me, would 
'. Not fail to exaſperate you, I ſupport without mur- 
 _ muring ; ſo, that Favour which would probably 
have provok'd my Fate, is now your Protection. 
Paoioila la politefſe Francoiſe, Madam; I have the Ho- 
not to be Ben Four, Monſieur, Tol derol. 
. The Fellow bears it well. Now if you'll 
g. ive me your Hand, well in, and ſettle Matters 
J RR oo 
Tuc. "Tis now my Duty to obey. | 


5 V Ieunt. 
Enter Roger, peeping about. 

17 F Rog, The Coaſt: is clear; Sir, Sir, you may 

e "wa 
, F 


in P 4 R I EB 9 ill 
Enter Mr. Claſſic and the Father, 11 
 Claſ, Roger, watch at the Door. I wiſh, Sir , 
n, I could give you a more chearful Welcome, 
Tape we have no Time to loſe in Ceremony; you are 
arrived in the critical Minute; two Hours more 
would have plac'd the inconſiderate Couple out of 
the Reach of Purſuit. 
Father. How can 1 acknowledge your kindneſs ? 
You have preſery'd my Son you have ſav d 
Clas. I have done my Duty ; but of that——— 
Rog. Maiſter and the young Woman's coming. 7 Wl! 
Ca. Sir John, place yourſelf here, and _ |. 
& Witneſs how near a Criſis is the Fate of your F * 
; mily. 


Enter Buck and Lucinda. 1 f | 
| Buck. Pſhaw ! What ſignifies. he "Tis odds 
whether ſhe'd conſent, from the Fear of my Father. 
Befdes, ſhe told me, we could never be married 
here ; and ſo pack up a few Things, and well off 15 
ina Poſt- Chaiſe directly. 4 55 
Luc. Stay, Mr. Buck, let me have a Momente 
Reflection. What am 1, about! Contriving in 
concert with the molt profligate Couple that ever 
diſgrac d Human Nature, to impoſe an indigent, 
Orphan on the ſole Repreſentative of a we 
end honourable, Family ! Is this a Character be- 
coming my. Birth and Education ? What muft he 
the Conſequence ? Sure Detectlon and Contemp 
Contempt even from him, when his Paſſions cool. 
—1 have refolv'd, Sie. | 
Bust. Madam. 1 | 
Luc, As the Expedition we are upon t the Point b& 
ang, is to be a laſting one, we ought not to Ve's- 
ver- haſty in our Reſolution, _ a 
Buck. Phhaw ! Stuff When a4 Thing. rely, | 
the ſooner tis over the better. 
12 But {before it is abſolotely reſolv d, give! ms 
Leave to beg an Anſwer to two Queſtions, | | 
2s Make baſte then. 
e are your N of me? * 4 
04} MR, - 


Ne; the old Fellow damnably. So, my pretty Partner, 
92 0 | come along; let's have no more = 
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© Buck. Thou; hts! Nay, 1 don't know ; why that 8 
Jon are a ſenſible, civil, handſome, handy Cin, 
Ang WII na A deviliſh good Wife. That's al} i 


Tuc. But of my Rank and Fortune? 


Bucl. Mr. Subtle ſays they are both eat - but! 
that's no Buſineſs of mine, I was r deter. 4 


min d to marry for Love. 


Luc.  Generouſly ſaid! My Birth, I believe, Þ 
won t diſgrace you; but for my Fortune, you 
Friend, Mr. Subtle, I fear has anticipated 50 


there. 


_ _ Buck; Much good may it do him; I have enough f 


for both; but we loſe Time, and may be prevented. 
LCuc. By whom? 75 . 


©. Buck, By Domine; or perhaps Father may come! | 


vent „„ 

Bucl. Perhaps he Would. 
jj DVV 
Buck. Nay, I don't know ; but pſhaw ! Zoch 
mis is like ſaying one's Catechiſe.  _ 


Luc. Your Father {—You think he would pre- 


Tuc. But don't you think your Father's Conſent 


neceſſary ? 


| © "Buck. No! Why 'tis I am to be married, and 


not he, But come along, old Fellows love to be 


5 ebſtinate ; but Ecod I am as muliſh as he ; and 18 


"tell you the Truth, if he had propos'd me a Wif 
that would have been Reaſon enough to make nt 
_ difſike her; and I don't think I ſhould be half ſo hot 
about marrying you, only I thought twould plagut 


Enter Father and r | # 25 "Pp 
.: Fath. Sir, I am oblig'd to you, for this Dec! 
8 a 45 8 i 17 owe the entire Subjection of tit 


ll paternal Weakneſs, which has kitherto fuſpeni 


the Correction your abandon'd Libertiniſm has Jong 
rovok'd. You have and the Duty you owe 4 
Father, diſclaim'd my Protection, cancell'd we 


natural Covenant between us; dis Time Loud 


mg th ths bv pry IG LAS. 4m — , 


in PARIS. 


uury 
lood for ever. 1 * 


* Buck, 1 told you what would happen if he ſhould 
come; but you may thank yourſel 


Fath. Equally weak as wicked, the Dupe of a 


raw giddy Girl. But proceed, Sir; you have no- 


thing farther to fear from me; compleat your pro- 


2 ject, and add her Ruin to your own. _ 
” Buck, Sir, as to me, you may ſay what you 
leaſe ; but for the young Woman, ſhe does not 
eſerve it; but now ſhe wanted me to get your 

Conſent, and told me that ſhe had never a Penny 


of Portion into the Bargain. 


Farb. A ſtale, obvious Artifice! She knew the | 


Diſcovery of the Fraud muſt follow cloſe on your 


inconfiderate Marriage, and would then plead the | 


Merits of her prior candid Diſcovery: the Lady, 


doubtleſs Sir, has other Secrets to diſcloſe ; but 
as her Cunning reveal'd the firſt, her Policy will 


preſerve the reſt. 


JJ on. in, 


he'll cool of himſelf by and by. _ 


Luc. Sir, I am yet the Protectreſs of my own 
Honour; in Juſtice to that, E muſt demand an Ex- 


planation. What Secrets, Sir! _ 


Fatb. Oh! Perhaps a thouſand ! But I am to 
blame to call them Secrets; the Cuſtoms of this 
pay Country ye Sanction, and ſtamp Merit upon 
anity will here proclaim what Mo- 


ice ; and 
deſty would elſe-where bluſh to whiſper. __ 


Luc. Modeſty !—You ſuſpect my Virtue hen? 
|  Fath. You are a Lady; but the Fears of a Fa- 
ther may be permitted to neglect a little your Plan 
of Politeneſs : Therefore, to be plain; from your 15 
Reſidence in this Houſe, ſrom your Connexion with 
theſe People, and from the Scheme which my Pre- 
ſence has interrupted, 1 have Suſpicions—of what 

Suns ak.zoarflf- oo 


| 3 
©? fhould give you up to the Guidance of your own 
auilty Paſſions, and treat you as a Stranger to my 


n 
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' __- Lac. Sir, you have Reaſon, Appearances are 3. 
6 gainſt me, 4 confeſs, but — have ws "a 
| melancholy Story, you'll own you have wrong d 
me, and learn to pity her who now you hate. 
* Frath. Madam, you miſemploy your Time; there 
tell your Story, there it will be believ'd; I am 
too knowing in the Wiles of Women, to be ſof. 
; _ by a Syren Tear, or impos'd on by an artful 
Luc. But hear me, Sir, on my Knee, J beg it, 
nay I demand it, you have wrong'd me, and muſt 


do me Juſtice. _ L WO 1G 3-1 57 
: adam, Sir John, will be glad 


ee nn 


+ -.Claf. I am ſure, 
| to find his Fears are falſe, but you can't blame him, 
| Luc. I don't, Sir, and I ſhall but little treſpaſs on 
his Patience: when you know, Sir, that I am the 
Orphan of an honourable and once wealthy Family, 
| whom her Father, miſguided by pernicious Politics, 
brought with him, in her earlieſt Infarcy, to 
| France, that dying here, he bequeath'd me, with 
the poor remnant of our ſhatter'd Fortune, to 
the Direction of this rapacious Pair; J am ſure 
Bo Cn 
CCTV 
Tac. But when you know that plunder'd of the 
little Fortune left me, I was reluctantly compell'd 
to aid this Plot; forc'd to comply under the Penalty 
of deepeſt Want; without one hoſpitable Roof to 
- ſhelter me, without one Friend to comfort or re- 

| | lieve me; you muſt, you can't but pity me. 
f , ß ĩðͤ v 
Luc. To this when you are told, that, previous 
to your Coming, I had determined never to wed 
Vaoour Son, at leaſt without your Knowledge and 
Conſent, 1 hope your J uſtice -then will credit -and 

JJ ̃ V ß ĩ —— 
| . voy ary Madam, your Tale is plauſible and moving, 
I hope ttis true; here come the Explainers of th 
e Mr. and Mr nb... 

u. Subte, Bus aber ! | 


— 


; 1 PAR I S. = 
| Path. I'll take ſome other Time, Sir, to thank 


Enily; in the mean Time, be ſo candid as to inſtru 


ou have choſen for the Partner of my Son. 


man, Sir. 

Fatb. By what Means ? 

E Mr. Sub. By her Father and Mother. 
Fath. Who were they, Sir? 


den Name. 

| Fath. You han't forgot her F ather's? 
Mr. Sub. No! No! No! 
Fath. Tell it hen. 
M-. Sub. She has told it you, 1 ſuppoſe. 


Fath. No Matter, I muſt have it Sir fromyon IJ 


here's ſome Myſtery. 
Mr. Sub. Twas Werthy. 5 1 
Fath. Not the Daughter of Sir Gilbert. _ 
Mr. Sub. You have it. 


Fath. My poor Girl! 1 indeed, have wrong'd, 
| but will redreſs you, and pray, Sir, after the many 
preſſing Letters you receive from me, how came 
this Truth cancealed? but I gueſs your Motive; 
[dry up your Tears, Lucinda, at laſt you have found 
2 Father. Hence ye degenerate, ye abandon'd 
|wretches, who, abuſing Confidence of your Coun- 


try, unite to plunder thoſe ye promple: to n 
Luc. Am I then juſtified ? 


Fath. You are, your Father was my firſt and 
irmeſft Friend, I mourn'd his Loſs ; and long ha ve 


ſought for thee in vain, Lucinda. 


Buck, Pray han't I ſome Merit in finding hae, 15 


ſhe's mine by the Cuſtom of the Manor. 


Fath, Yours—Firſt ſtudy to deſerve her; the 4 2 


mine, Sir, I have juſt redeem d this valuable Trea- 
ſure, ans ſhall not ak it in a * 7 
| | | A 


. for the laſt Proofs of your Friendfhip to my Fa- 
in the Knowledge of this Lady, whom it ſeems, | 


Me.. Sub. Mr. Buck's Partner I choſe - I— 
t Fath. No Equivocation, or Reſerve, your Plot's | 
5 :yeald, known to the Bottom; who is the Lady? 
= Mr. Sub. Lays" pe Lady's s a  Gentlewo- 


| Mr. Sub. Her Mother was of HY forgor her Mai 
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vou think of governing others, learn to direct you 
ſelf. And now, my beauteous Ward, we'll for th | 3 
Land where firſt you ſaw the Light, and there en 


ſuffer'd here; ; 
_ fiealty in perſuading you to accompany us; it is n 
in France I am to hope for your Reformation. 
have now learn'd, that he who tranſports a profi 


only adds the Vices and Follies of that Country i ] 


FE 


-' Buck. What would you have me do, Sir? | 
Fath. Diſclaim the Partners of your Riot, poli 
your Manners, reform your Pleaſures, and befor? 


deavour to N the W you ha 
ſuppoſe, Sir, we ſhall have no Di 


gate Son to Paris, by Way of mending his Mannen = 
am 
en 
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Ir ILoOG UE. 


spoken by Miſs MackLIx. 


nical Say, 


endeavour, 
our. 


Subjection, 


N Unleſs I am ſure of a Britiſh ProveBlion.. 7 


juſt made, 
Ezad Poe a Mind 70 ſet up ſome T ot 


| Puff. 


| nough : 
That a Lady from Paris is lately . 


The beft Paint for the Fuce.— ebe bet 
Paſte for the Hands, 


« Tans. 


e can teach you the melior Coeffeure for : 


„the Head, 


20 liſp—anbleand m er—and t on ; 
' #he Red; 5 * 12 «To 


SCAPED from my Guardian $ Dran. N 
By a fartunate Voyage on a a proſperous 
1 | am „ lands! 3 in England, and 3 now muſt ent . 
3y ſome means or other 70 curry Our Fa- | 


6 vt Uſe 1 to. be freed from: a Gallic 
Without Gaſb,----but c one Friend-—and be 08 


4 Df what fort in the Papers Fa publiſh « 4 


Which Wont fail to | procure me ze Cuſtom e. 


F Who awith exquiſite Art has nicely contriv'd = | 


A Water for F reckles, for Fluſhings, and 


1 0 rival, to rally, ro backbite, and free 1 : 
WA Une: that they already know pre 4 


« T he happieſt i betten Grinu 
"2" 7 0 | way Francois, — flatter, an 


4. Which-is, very near al that thy teach 7 


« Bien poli | bien frize rout 2 fait un M 


My I. hope for Diſciples in in any of 1 you. i 
Shall I tell you my Thoughts without Gui 


7 hough abro.id Pee been bred, I have Brite 
Then take this Advice which I give for hr 


In a Country of Commerce, to0 great the 


Bu their Baubles and Bows, fo bre you 


EPILOGUE. 


mY Bos well / (AMER 1 
« « The Beaux jhe inſtructs to bow with | 
r 


ance, 
© 77, France. 


Not a Buck, nor a Blood, through 1 
« whole Engliſh Nation, 
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6 But his Roughneſs ſhe'll. fo yoo,” his I | 


gure ſhell faſhion. 


« _ he F mint John. Trot 1 in a Week you ſeit 


free 


« quis. 
What d. ye think of my Plan „ is it a 
to your Gout & © 
without Art, 


at Heart. 


Sl, 
1 vel gain nothing h any Exchange ye 
dan make, 


. Expence 
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